young. Indolence and easy living had begun to show
upon her figure; she was plump and would soon be
plumper. Easy good nature was in every line of her.
She was fond of Theodora and glad to see her; their
ways were very different, but they had been through
a good deal together and knew each other's good points.
"John's out," she said (John was the timber-
merchant), "so we can talk. I see that you are through
with that man Hekebolos. I was sure he was no good,
that bird; but when a girl's as much in love as you were
what is to be done? You're well out of it, whatever
you may feel at the moment. So you mean to work with
Sosthenes. I've not seen his show. I don't go to shows
now. How are you off for money, dear? Got any?
That bird Hekebolos was a bit on the wee side, if you
ask me. It's all very well in business, but in love a fellow
ought to be a bit possessed by the god, I always say, for
love in those birds doesn't often last, and then what has
the girl got to fall back on? You were robbed in the
ship? My dear, that's another sign you felt it. When
a girl's got the K.CX from a bloke, she can't keep an eye
on things. You can sell the other things? You're lucky
to know a man in the trade. John says, 'There's no such
thing as trade; there are just a few conspiracies'. But
talking of money, dear, I've got some for you, seven
hundred and fifty pieces; I have. It's a legacy. Uncle
Paulos, Mother's elder brother. He wasn't any use to
us when we needed it; he never saw us; I dare say you
never saw him. Well, he wasn't exactly the King of
Sheba; he ran a wine-bar and fried-fish shop at the far
side of the Hippo. It was a little place, no cop. He
died last Easter and left it all to his three nieces. John
felt it wasn't worth keeping on, so Anna and I said 'sell
it/ so he did; he'll pay you your share, Would you like ,
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